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of the surrounding countryside, invariably barred the way. They felled
trees, built barricades, and with their weapons shot and slammed away at
the Mongols and drove them into retreat.

The land around Tula is rich in ore which in ancient times, as now, has
given Tuliaks the iron with which to fashion their righting weapons. It
is this iron that has brought into being the skilled gunsmiths and the
skilled gunners who have made Tula famous.

The Tula country is also rich in timber, coal, clay, and many other taw
materials. The three Five-Year Plans have doubled its population and made
it one of the leading industrial centres of the country. As in the days of
Peter, the heart of Tula's industry is the gun and all that the word implies
in this day of advanced technological development. Throughout the years
that the Red Army had been developing its strength Tula was one of its
leading armament sources.

In the fall and winter of 1941 the German armies kept pushing deeper and
deeper into eastern Russia, and the defence of Tula became one of the main
concerns of Moscow. With Tula in the hands of Germans, the road to
Moscow was open. Napoleon had made the mistake of by-passing Tula.
The Germans did not intend to repeat this error. So Tula, unconquered
and unconquerable, was menaced by the most formidable army the world
has ever known, and the people started to prepare for the grimmest fight
the city had ever faced. In more than one way the battle of Tula was a
rehearsal for the battle of Stalingrad.

In October, 1941, Tula became a front. The streets were torn with
ditches and heaped with barricades. As in Stalingrad nine months later,
thousands of people, young and old of both sexes, went out with spades,
axes and crowbars to dig trenches and build fortifications. From all over
the countryside crowds of boys and girls poured into the city, and every-
one was given something to do. Trucks and carts loaded with guns and
stacked with ammunition manufactured in Tula's own factories clattered
along the cobbled streets and roared away into the outskirts. Tula had
heard too much of the fighting ferocity of the Germans to leave anything to
chance.

Autumn was upon the knd, a harsh, unrelenting autumn with cold rains,
fierce winds. Orel fell. Orel, in whose province Turgenev was born, in
whose fields and forests he had wandered and hunted and where he had
written some of the most exquisite prose in the Russian language. Yas-
naya Polyana, Tolstoy's home, fell, and the Germans settled in the novelists*
old home. To the Russians there, farm workers and housekeepers, they
kept boasting: " We've smashed the fortifications of France, Holland,
Belgium, Poland, Yugoslavia; we'll blow to pieces the defences of Tula.
In a few days the city will be in our sack." From heavy field guns placed
in the yard, in the flower beds and in the birth grove on the Tolstoy home-
stead they kept firing heavy shells into Tula, which was only seven miles
away*

" You should have been here on October 29,1941," said the janitor of the
hotel in Tula.

Tuliaks remember that date as the most eventful in their life and in the
history of their city. General Gauderian's tanks were on the threshold of
Tula. Streets became fortresses, with lines of defence close to one another.